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DEATH OF MORGAN.

Correction of Errors in Some
Alieged Histories.
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BY A. B. WILSON, GEEENEVILLE, TEXKN.
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SWINSE,

James Oampbell, a1 Sergeant in the 13th
Tenn. Cav., whose Lome was in Carter
County, Tenn. Campbell shot from his
horsa in the street, a distance of perhaps
50 vards. Morgan hed not surrendered,
and was not unarmed. According to
some he had shot at least once, and whea
he recelved the fatal shot was attempting
to shoot again. At this time the main
force of Gen. Gillem's Brigade was still

mile or more from the town: and after
ten. Morgan wuas dead the body was
thrown on a horse and taken back for
identification.

On bheing attacked, Morgan's command
retrenled and were pursued by (Gillem’s
forves about six miles.

Tha body of Gen. Morgan, afier belng
iressed and pluced in a coffin, was de-

eved up to his friends, who were sent
sk it under o Hag of truce.

alleged bhetrayal is yet

plain The ouly basis for the
throry is given by Gen. Duke, whic
substance is that after<the arrival of (GGen.
Torgan and his staff at the Williams resi
dence, ihe daoghtec-in-law was seen to

ave, and aithongh parties were =ent to
lonk for her she ¢onid not be found, and
it appeared that she had ridden all the
fem
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of Morgan's whereabouts and the
o
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2, Lt illiams, the danghter-in-
law referred to, was of an aristocratic
Sonthern family, soung and
Her sympathies were strongly with the
Confederate cause, and in the Confed-
erate army she had two brothers, one be-
ing a Captain in command of a company,
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handsome. |

"ing to shoot, he was shot and Lilled by | of my company, myself included. were
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detniled to out on
front of the wheatfield. we
T and 8 o'clock a. m.  No muske! firing
had taken pinee thus far: the ¥ re-
veption or compliments we had received
from the Jolinny rebs in this battle up to
this time was a lheavy cannonading,
which we accepted, and in a very polite
but vigorous manuner, returned the com
pliment with a pressing invitation to
Gen. Heath to attend our “opening”™ that
morning, which was aceepted, and the
way compliments were exchapged between
s was a caution; the music of the cuan-
noneers” orchestra wasg simply a g :ll;ll
pyrotechnic display, but deatb-dealing in
it“ "ﬁt"'!\‘A

A= we
ing the th

an active part in this dour-
days of terrible eamage,
jzhting both as mounted and dismounted
cavalry, 1 will follow this up with the
{ first charge and what resulted,

Onr orders up to this time were to
check and hold the enemy as  best  we
conld, and if preseed too hhrd, to fall hack
and join our commond, which we did,
after which onr commund received orders
to aismwount and fight on foot. I want to
say
us, which seemed ns long as hours, for
we were expecting to be reinforced by
Gen., Reynolds, whose command had not
yet arrived. The Johonies had begun
| making their way into the eclty.
|
some distance in front of us, it was at
this point that we learned that great
minds sometimes run in the same chan-
nel, for the Johnny rebs were seemingly
as anxions to reach that same stone wall
| as were we; but being the fleetest on foot
| in this case, we reached that blessed stone

Y CAMPBELL SHOT FROM HIS HORSE, IN THE STREET."
and the other a Major in the Quartermas. | wall first, and with
L €
she made the daring ride attribuled to her, | sed to give than to recelve. ) Eie
| shie would bave been seea by many of the | on them when they were about four or|tighting for the trail and'gaining the sum-

s Department. Had it been true that|

abitants along the road, and the vis-

that these were anxious moments to|

When |
we hnd orders to charge on a stone wall |
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'THE CONQUEST OF ALASKA.
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The Building of the First Railroad irom

the Coasi inte the Yukon Vallev.

BY €Y WARMAN.

Immediately uniler the man with the
money, who lived inglondon, there was the
| President in Chicago; then came the Chisf
| Engineer in Seattle, the Locating En
| in Skaguay, the contractor in the gradi
| camp, and Hugh IFoy, the *“boss™ of the
butlders.  Yet, in spite of all this over-
hanging stratification, Foy w a big
man. ‘To be sure. none of these men had
happened to get their positions by mere
| thanee. They were men of character and
fortitude, capable of great sacrifice.

Mr. Close in Lomndon knew that his part-
ner, Mr. Graves, in Chi wotild be a
good man gt-the head of so eold and hope-
less an enterprise as o Klondike rilway.
amd Mr. Graves knew that Erastus Com-
ing Hawking, who had put throngh some
of the bhiggest engineeritg schemes in the
West, was the man to build the road. The
lntter selected, as Locating Engineer, John
Hislop, the hero, one of the few survivors
{of that wild and daring expedition that
undertook. some 20 years ago, to survey
la route for a railroad whose truins weree
to truverse the Grand Canyon of the
Colorado, where, save for the song of the
vatarnet, there is only shade, and siletce,
and perpetual startight. Heney, o wiry,
compaet plucky Canadinn contractor, made
orul sgreement with the Chief Engineer,
and, with Hogh Foy as his superintendent
of construction, began to grade what they
ealled the White PPass and Yukon Rail-
e

| =
s

50,

¥ tells her troubles to the tide-

at the elbow of that bexutiful arm

of the Pacific Ocean called Lynn Canal,

they graded out through the senttered set-

tlement where a city stands today, cut

throngh a dense forest of spruce, and be-
gan 1o elimb the hill

DIFFICULTIEE OF COXETRUCTION.
When the news of ground-brenking had
gone out to Seattle and Chicago, and

| thenee to London, conservative capitolists, |

who had suspected Close Brothers and
Company, and all their associates in this
| wild scheme, of temporary insanity, con-
| cluded that the sore affliction bhad come
to stay. But the dauntless builders on the
busy field, where the grading camp was in
kept grubbing and grading, climb
ing and staking, blasting and building, un
disconurnged and pndismayed. Uoder the
euves of o dripping glacier, Hawkins, His-
lop and fleney crept, and as they mens-
ured off the miles and fixed the grade by
hlue chalk marks where stakes conld not
be driven, Foy followed with his army
of blasters and builders. When the path-
finders came to a deep side canyon, they
tumbled down, clumbered up on the op-
posite gide, found their bearings, anid be-
gan again, At one place the main wall was

action

it for protection
thought that it was a case of more bles- |
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five rods awny with our navy revolvers
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| the

| Summer,

s0 steep that the engitneer was compelled
ib to the top, let & man down by &
rope s0 that he conld mark the face of
cliff for the blaktess, and then: haul
him up again.

It wus Npringtinfe when they began,
and through the lgng days of that short
the engineers explored, and
mapped, and locatedy agd ever. close be-
hind them, they could hear the steady roar
of For's fireworks, n§ the skilled blasters
burst hig bowlders or shuttered the shonl

| ders of great erngs’ thal blocked the trail

of the iron horse. Ever nnd aoon, when
the climbers and builders peered down
into the rngged canyon, they saw a long

l!in-- of pack animals, bipeds and quadrn-
some hoofed and some borned, some |

pids—
blissding, some blind—stumbling and stag-
gering, fainting and ,, Culling, -the fittest

mit, where the clear groen waters of the

us of the hand<ome woman in her dar-|and carbioes, when they retreated fuolly | mighty Yukon would carry them down to

# ride of 16 miles in the darkniss apd | 85 fast as when they tried to reach the| Dawson
| rain
romanoe such as s but seldom found in
real life.
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wall,

It was at this time that Corp'l Godfrey, |
of my company, and who was at my left,
was killed, and when we were reiuforeed
by Gen, Reynolds's command, he being|

the mecea 'of all these zold-maid
men.  As often as the road mmakers glaneed
aut the pack trains, they saw hubidreeds of
thousands of dollars’ worth of traflic going
past or waiting transportation at Ska-
guay, and each strulned every nerve to

been defended with the forces at his com-|shortly thersafter bronght to the stten-| Xilled atf the first charge, which was about | camplete the work while the sun shone.

rmund

near Bristol, 56 miles east of Greenevilie, | Secretary of War the following dispatch:

with a fTorve of eavalry and artillery con-|
siderahle in exeess of those of Gen, Gil-|

and he determined ‘to attack Gen.|
'm's forces and
vompel them to fali back to Knoxville. |
He moved his forees to Greeneville, leav
ing ouly 16 miles between his forves and
the enemsy.
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ne of her sons was a Cuaptain in the |
Usufederate army, and her oldest son wheo, |
now an old man, meville,
was with Morgun's the time. |
In the of Mrs. Will-|
inms’s family consisted herself and her |
giter-in-law, Mrs. Loer Williams, the

f her son, Joseph A, Willlams, who |
ibseut from home with somée visiting |
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th of Greeneville,

.« Marzan enme to (irernevills |

the Willinms residence, leay-

a1 on the st «ide the

M gqunrter of 8 mile dis- !

thas placing himself directly he
n his own and the enemy, with
f pleket line between, Hin
staff stoppesd 2t the same house
iy, and their horses weps
s Dpiot  strect from the
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Alvin

1roans,
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Colposed

whom had refogecd their homes 10
reach the Federnl army, deservos sote
\\.--rri--. of commendation froan the impartial
Listorian. The commanding offieers had re-
ceived Information as to the situntion of
Gien. Morgan’s forees and knew that Mor
gan # pnrpose was to assail their position.
Although they knew that Gen. Morgan
had a superior foree, they determined not
1o awnit his arrival. The night was dark
nnd rainy and the rvads over the 16 miles
1o be traveled were far from good,

It was well into the night when the
birigade moved out, and during much of
the night they traveled through the rain.
It was after daylight when the advance
guard—not compased of four COMmpanies,
but of about 60 men detsiled from the dif- |
ferent regiments—reachied Greepeville, the
hiead of the main colmmn being more than
& mile in rear, |

The Confederate pickets were snrprised |
:u_lu] captured without the firing of a gun.
Mhe Wilkams bouse was surrounded he.
fore Gen. Morgan wax awrke. He hastily
put on his pants and boois and excapd
into the garden—unot unaemed, bt with
his pistols on him. e first sotght shelter |
under.the Episcopal Churel, and then in
1he basement of the Fry Hotel. He then
turned back into the wineyard, ovidently
awith the intention of watching his opp‘,é,!
tunity, and erossing Depot street to his
borse on the other side,

. While in the vineyard, and when try-
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Gen. John H. Morgan was at or|tion of Gen. Gillem, when he sgent to tle | | E {}es k
| battle was on for a certainty, and was|cinte the fact that this was to be a hard |

either captu®e them | T

| four

Bull's Gap,, Sept. 16, 1864,
Hon. E. H. Stanton: In reply to re-|
illiams in the capture of Morgan, I llﬂ."'&:
lionor to state that neither Mrs. Will- |

1 forward detailed re- |

|
A. C. GILLEM,
Brigadier-Genernl.

of Gen. Morgan,
wort by mail
|
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ds, em-|inms, which is treated as though true as| which they fought.
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| the Republic do I wmost cheerfully rec

| inth.”
| derly

noon, The grand opening of the great)|
kept up until dark, to be resumed the|
following day. Verily, it was a battle r-f!

Americans agninst Americans, To that|

to report the part taken by Mrs. | distinguished gentleman for his clear and | swung lower

impartial and honest stotements, both as |
given in The National Tribune and “Can-|

pleasant and prosperons life, and for a
better acquaintance with him.
To my comrades of the Grand Army o

'-:
m-
mend the “Cannoneer,” giving, as it does,
a very complete history of the battlexs in
Joupx Baker, Oth

in its | holy writ in Southern histories, arose from | N. Y. Cav., North Tonawnanda, N. Y.

The Western Army.

Eprror Natioxan Trimsuxe: 1 have
been very much intercsted in reading Gen. |
Raum's “With the Western Army,” as 1
was one of the members of that army from
the beginning of the Vickshurg campaign,
Junuary, "6}, until the end of the war, and
I find his recollection coincides with mine,
as 8 genoral thing: but I also notice that
he, like the rest of us, is forgetting some
of the details; as, for instaice, he suys:
“The Second Division of the Fifteenth
Corps went by rail from Memphis to Cor-
Now, on that march I was an or

v Midsummer they began to appre-
job.  When the flowers faded on  the
southern slopes, they were not more than
half way up the hill. Each day the sun
across the canals, all the
tomorrows were shorter than the yester-
days, amd there was not o man among them

iams nor any other lady gave any inrnr-ilwmf'f-” which I have had ll{*‘-‘ pleasure of | with a shade of sentiment, or a sense of
mation which cansed the advance which | reading, do I extend my right band to| e
resulted iu the surprise, defeat and death | Comrade Buell, and I wish for him a long. |

beantiful, but sighed when the flowers
v Yes, they had learned to love this
muiden, Summer, that had  tripped uvp

| from the South, smiled on them, sung for

n season, sighed, smiled once more, and
then danced down the Lynn Canul again,

“T'll vome back,” she seemed lo say,
peeping over the shoulder of a glacier that
stood ut the stage entrance, “I'll come
back, but, ere 1 come, there’ll be stron
seenes and sounds on this rode st 50
new to you. First® you will have a short
senson of melodrnma by a meloncholy chap
culled Autumn, gloriously garbed in green
and gold, with splashes and dashes of lav-
ender apd lace, but sud, sweetly sad, and
ighing always, for life is such a little
while™

With @ sadder =mile she kisked her rosy

5

| fingers and was gone—gone with ber gor-

grous garments, her ferns and fSowers, her

| low, soft sighs, anil sunny skies, and there

wins not & man that was o man but missed
her when she was gone.

at headquarters of the Third Bri-
gade, Secomd Division, Fifteenth Corps,
and 1 know thut that Lrigade, ot least,
warched every step of the way from Mem-
phis to Corinth.

Aguin, the General says that Gen. F.
F. Hlair was in command of the Second
Division on the march from Corinth to

| Chattanooga, while, in faect, said division

was then commanded by Gen. Morgan L.
Smith, and if Gen. Blair had auything to
do with it, he commandesd the entire Fif-

Wiiliams residence. 2. Place where Gen,
Morgan fell. 34 Mason house. )
5. Stable, A (Jate on Main strect.
Episcopal Church. ¥ Court-house,
body of Gen. Morgan was taken out.
Symmer hoase,

.

Mrs. Catharine D
IHams drew her supplies from her farm
miles distant, and not
tion of Bull's Gap. On the arrvival of
Gien, Morgan and his «taff something was
needed from the farm. Negroes could not
thea be relied on, und the errand was as-
signed] to the danghter-in-law, Mres. Lucy
Williams. She did go 1o the farm, and
lid not go to Bull's Gap., SBhe was ex-
pected to retarn in the evening, hut a8 hard
rain came on, And she was compelled to

the following facts:
Wi

nuin with a tensnt doring the nighe ! Gen. Blair ouly stopped his writing long |

wis at the residence of Mo Ispae
ramuon, near the farm, doring the rain
tie afrernoon. She was on her
way returning from the farn the uext
noriming by several of the most responst-
ble citizens, and when she evidently hnd
no knowledge of the Federal forees being
in the town. She was stopped by the
Federal pickets, and thus did come in with
the Federal troops,

se0

Opening of the Battle of Gettysburg.

Epttor NATioxAL Tummoxe: 1 have

read with pleasnre in The National 'l'ri-]

bune of Apnl M), an article from Aungus-
tus Buell (the “Cannoueer”), on the
“Opening of the Battle of Gertyshurg,”
in which he gives eredit to the 9th N. Y.
Cav. for the opening of that, the greatest
battle recorded in history, and to Corp'l

| Alphoose Hodges, of that organization, he

gives the honor of firing the first shot in
that battle, which is correct; Corp’l
Hodges was at our left, but in advanee
of our videt line,

I would like to add that to the Oth N.
. Cav. also belongs the distinetion of
losing the first Pnion soldier killed in that
great battle, Corp'l €. W. Jumes, of Ca.
G, who was with me on the videt line,
and at my right, he being a particular
friend and chum of mine. These state-
ments are, I claim, indisputable facts.

The 9th N. Y. Cav. (Buford's) were
the first Uniom troops to reach Get-
tysburg,. We arrived there hetween
o amd G o'clock the afternon of June 20,
On the following morning, July 1. our
division was formed in battle line. Ten

- - Z -
-~ E3 o el ¥

in the direc-|

i comipimd of the Army of the Tennesses,

4 Fry llut«].i I am not sure that Gen. Blair commanded |

| the corps on that march, but 1 know that
i he eommanded it at the battle of Mis
sionary Hidge, for I was within a rod of
him during a part of the battle, and conld
{ bear his verbal orders and conversation,
apd I also remember a little incident that
{ happened while 1 was 20 close to him. A
| solid shot from the ecnemy’s guns eut off
| :

i the top of a sapling that stowd about half
| wuy letween where I was and the tree
against which the General was sitti and
{ the top, about six iuches in diameter at
| the butt, fell between us and planted jtself
in the ground, making n terrible rocker,
| wherenpon the orderlies and staff got ex-
jrited and began to move elsewhere, bot

envigh (o gquiet them with the remnrk:
“Never mind, geutlemen: lightning never
strikes twice iy the same plaee
I have been remding “Siand Shorty™ the
| first thing for a long time, and am gl
| to soe The statoment, “To be enntinned”
I at the close of each  instafllmwment, for I
want the details and all the movements of
| that squad to be given in the anthor's in-
| imitable way until he brings them “up
to date” st least.—J. E. Warrox, Co. L
doth Ohio, Koleen, Ind.
- —

A New Bvpirit in Misslonaries.
(The Century.)

It is a fact known to the traveled, and
| to all close observers of missionary work,
that of Inte years something of a change
has come over the spivit of missions.
There is less strenuous effort at convert-
making, in the oll-fashioned, statistical
way: and greater stress is laid upon the
| extension of medical kuowledge, and upon
the sprend of education, and Christian
civilization generally, by precept and ex-
ample. The new spirit and method anger
well for the enccess of misions’ abroad,
atd for the growth of sympathy with
them and support for them among the
people at home,

i :

“For a defeated man you seem to be
rather happy.”

“Yes," replied the politician, “we went
down to defeat, of conrse, but when 1 see
the other fellows trying to make the 14
offices that are outside of cjvil service do
for 840 clamorous men, somehow 1 can't
feel so awfully unhappy about ir"”

teenth Corps, as Gen. Shermnn was then |

The Autumn sweene, though somber and
and, wns far from depressing, but they
| all felt the change. John Hislop seemed
| to feel it more than all the rest; for, be-
sides being deeply religious, he was deeply
lin love, His nearest and dearest friend,
| Heney—happy, hbilarions  Heney—knew,
| and he swore softly whenever a steamer
| linded without a1 message from Minneap-
| wlis—the lopg-looked-for letter that would
wike Hislop better or worse. It enme nt
| length, and Higlop was happy. With his
| hurse, his dog, smd a sandwich—but never
a gun—he would make long excursions
down towurd Lake Linderman, to Bennett,
| or over Atlin way. When the country be-
came too rough for the horse, he would be
[ rert picketed near a stream with a faith-
| ful dog to lvok after him while the path-
finder climbed up among the eagles,

A STAMPEDE FOR THE GOLD FIKLDS,

Iu the menntime, Foy kept pounding
away. Occasionally a soiled pedestrian
| would slide down the slope, tell a wild tale
| of rich strikes, and n hundred men wounld
| quit work and head -(or the highlands, Foy
| would storm and swenr gnd conx by turns,
but to no purpose, for they were like so
| many steers, and g8 easily  stampeded.
| When the Atlin boom struck the camp
oy lost S0 men in a8, many  minutes,
Scores of graders dropped their tools aid
sturted off on a trot. The prospector who
lwdd told the fable had thrown his thumwb
over his shoulder to indicate the geavenl di-
rection.  Nobody had thought to ask how
far. Many forgot Lo let go, aud Heney's
pivks aml shovels, worth over $1 apicce,
wWent away with the stampeders, As the
wild mob swept o, the,tethered blnsters
cut the eables that guyed them o the
billy, and ench loped pway with a picee of
rope around one ankle,

Panting, they phissed over the range,
these gold-crnzy Coxevy, without a bun
or a blunket, n ecrust or o crumb, many
without a cent, or even a sweat mark
where n ocent bad slept in  their  soiled
Loveralls,

When Foy had exhausted the Englizh,
Irish and Alaskan laonguages in wishing
the men fuck in various degrees, he ronnd-
led up the remnant of his army and be-
gan agnin. In a day or two the stum-
peders began to limp back, hungry and
wenry, and everyone who brought o pick
or @ shovel was re-cmployed. But hun-
dreds kept on toward Like Bennett, and
thenee by water up Windy Arm to the
Atlin country, amd mnuy of them have not
yet returned to elaim their time checks,

The Aontomn waned. The happy wives
of young engineers, who had been tented
along the line during the Sammer, watehed
the wild flowers fade with a feeling of
loneliness and deep longing for the stont-
hearted,  strong-limbed hosbamds,  who
were away up in the clowd-veiled hills;
and they longed, ton, for the other loved
o i the lowlands of their chilithood.
Foy's blusters aud builders buttoned their

b

Beginning where the hone-wuashing |

Below, they could hear loud peals of pro-
fanity, ns the trailers, paekers. and pil-
grims ponnded their damb slaves over the
trnil. Above, the wind cried and moaned
among the crags, constantly remioding
them that Winter was near at hand. The
nights were longer than the days. The
working day was cut from 10 to eight
hours, but the pay of the men had been
raised from 30 to 35 cents an hour.
MIDWINTER 1IN THE ARCTIC.

Oune day. a black cloud curfained the
capyon, and the workmen lovked op from
their picks and drills to finl that it was
November and night.
stage and all, had grown suddenly dark,
but they knew, by the strunge, weird nuvise
in the wings, that the great tragedy of
Winter was on.  Hislop's horse and dog
went down the trail. Hawkios and Hislop
and Heney walked op and down amoug the
wen, g5 commandiog officers show them-
selves on the eve of battle. Foy chaffed
the lnborers and gave them more rope, but
no amounnt of levity could prevail linst
the universal feeling of dread that scemed
to settle npon the whole army. This weird
| Alaska, wild apd grand, cool and
sweet and sunny in Summer, 8o strangely
sud in Autuomn—this many-mooded, little-
known Alaska that secmed doomed ever to
be misunderstood, either r-landed or
lied about—what woitld she do to them?
How orucl, how cold, how weird, how
wickedly wild her Winters must be!  Most
men are brave, and an army of brave wen
will breast great peril when God’s luwmp
tlights the field, but the stoutest heart
dreads the darkness. These men were
| sore afraid. &l of them, and yet no one
wns willing to be the first to fall o, so
they their ground. They worked

with a born of determination and
| courage,

The wind moaned b The tem-
perature ddropped to 35 degrees  below
zero, but the men, in sheltered ||}. o, k“|lt
| pounding. Sometimes they wonld work
| ull day vining the snow from the grade
| made the 1y before, and the nest day it
| would probably be drifted full again, At

s S0

will

rsely.

times the task seemed hopeless, but Heney |

had |-r--m.'..-|l tr build to the summit of
White P withount a stop, and Foy had
given Fleoney his hand across a table at
the Fifth Avenne Hotel in Skaguay.

that the men had to hold hands, but they
kept pegeing away between blasts, and in
a little while were ready to begin bridg-
ing the gnlches and deep side canyons,
One day r one might, rather, for
were no i then—a camp cook, ©
hy the cold and the codlisss night, wan-
dered off to die. Hislop and Heney found
hitn, but he refnsed to be comforted. He
wanted to guit, but Heney said he could
not be zpared. He begged to be left alone
to sleep in the v v soft spow, but
[I"Ii"_‘- |-:'-"-!i~'hl him back to COsCINsness
and o camp.

A premature blast blew a man into eter-
nity. The wind moaned still more drear-
ily. The snow drifted deeper and deeper,
land one day they found that, for days
und days, they had been blasting ice and
snow, when they thought they were drill-
|ing rock. Heney und Foy faced each
other in the dim light of a tent lamp that
| night,  *“Must we give up?' asked the
contrictor.

“No,” suid Foy slowly, speaking in a

; “we'll build on snow, for it's
safe, and in the spring we'll
ease it down and make a rondbed.”

They did 20. They built and bedded the
cross-ties on the snow, ballasted swith
gnow, and ran dver that track ontil Spring
without an accident.

They were making mileage slowly, but
it the awful strain was telling on the men,
and on the bank account, The President
of the Company was almost constanrly
traveling between Washington and Ot-
| tawa, pauding now and again o reach
| over to London for another bag of gold,

r they were melting it up there in the
Arctic night—Iliternlly burning it np, were
| these dynamiters of Foy's

HEHOES OF THE WHITE PASS.

To conceive this great projeet, to put it
| into sl present it in London, secure
| the rfunds and necessary concessions from
| two Governments, survey and build, and
| hnve a locomotive running in Alaska a
| year from the first whoop of the happy
Klondiker, had heen a mighty achicvement,
but it wus what Heney would eall “dead
ensy,” compared with the work that con-
fronted the President at this time. On
July 20, 1897, the first pick was driven
into the ground at White Pass; just a year
later the pioneer locomotive was run over
the road. More than once kad the finan-
|cinl backers allowed their faith in the
l-.-uh-r;-r":-u.- and in the future of the coun-
try beyond to slip away, bt the President
I..r the Comwpany had always succeeded in
| building it up again, for they had never
|lost faith in him or in his ability to see
| things that were to 1ost men invisible.

i

f]u the Summer, when the weekly reports |

showed o mile or more or less of truck
luid, it was not so hard; but when Jays

were spent in placing a single bent in a |

bridge, and weeks were consumed on a

| switeh-back in n pinched-out canyon, it

Beit Free

Bend Your Application At Once To
The Physician's Institute.

They Wil S8end You Absolutely Free One
of Their 100 Guuge Supreme Electric Bolts,
the Belt W hich Has Made so Many Wonder-
ful Cares—Yon Needn't Send Evenn
Blamp, Just Your Name and

conts amd buckled down to keep warm. |

The whole theater, |

At times, the wind blow so frightfully |

= | fortnight ago.

-

was hard to persutde <ane meon that husi-
ness sense demanded that they pile on
more fuel.  But they did it; and, as the
work went on, it became apparent to those
interested in such undertakings that all
the heroes of the White Pass were not in
the hills.

In addition to the elements, ever at war
with the builders, they had other worries
that Winter. Hawking had a fire that
| burned all the company’s offices and all
|his maps and notes and records of sur-
| vay. Foy had a strike, incited largely by
Jealous packers and freighters, and there
|was band-to-hand fighting between the
| strikers and their abettors and the real

pany.

Brydone Jack. a fine young fellow, who |

had been sent out as Consulting Engineer,
to look after the interests of the share-
holders, clapped his hands to
head and fell, fuce down, in the snow.
His comrades carried him to his tent. He
had been silent, had suffered, pechaps for
a day or two, but had said nothing.
next night he passed aw wy. Iis wife was
wiltiting at Vancouver until he could finish
bis work in Alaska and go home to her.
With sad and heavy hes
and’ Hislop and Heney
where Foy and his
the fight, Like so many big lightuing bugs
they seemed, with their dim white lamps
rattling around in the storny. It w arly
all might then. (God nnd IHis ght
secmed to have forsaken Alanska.
every 24 hours, a little ball of
round. and remote, swang across tie can-
yon, dimly lighted their Iooch tables, and
then disappeared behind the great glacier
that guards the galewsy to the Kiondike,
As the road neared the summit. Heney

d back I(

{ 0O
men were keesping up

red,

observed that Foy was growing nervous, |

He |

and that he coughed a great deal,
watched the old tellow, and found that he
was not eating well and that he slept
very little. Heney asked Foy to rest,
but the latter shook his head. Hawkins
and Heney pnd Hislop talked the mutter
over in Hislop’s teut, called Foy in, and
demandad that he go dowa and out Foy
was conghing constuntly, but he thed
it buck long enough to tell the three men
what he thought of them. He had w ed
hard and faithfully to comple Wb,
and now that enly one level mibe remained
to be raiied, would they send the man
down the hil? “I will not budg said
(| facing bis friends, “an’ when yon
gintlemen silibratin® th" vict'ry at
the top o Wil shn Chuesdny nixt,
Hugh I wood ye. Do you moind
that, ny

Foy sty d himself by a tent-pole and
conughed atly. His eyes lnx=y,
and his face flushed with the purplish flosh
that fever gives.

“B gh of this,” said the Chief Engi-

to look severe, “Take
ign it, amd send it at once.”

oy,

O’ Brien,
ne on the ‘Rosalie”’

They thought as they wutched him that
the old rond maker was about to crnsh
the puper in his rough right hand. but sud
denly his face brightened; he reached for
|a pencil, saymg: “I'll do it,” and when
|he had added “next trip” to the messige,
| he signed it, folded it, and tuok
to the operator.
| Soit happened that, when the last spike
|wasg driven at the sunnnit on Feb, 20,
L), the old foreman, who had driven the
Grst, drove the last, and it was his last
spike well. Dr. Whiting guessed it
Wils poenmonis.

When the road had been completed to
Lake Bennett the owners came over to
<ee it; mivl when they saw what had been
| done, despite the prediction that Dawson
was dead and that the Cape Nome boom
| wonld equal that of the Klondike, thev
authorized the construction of another 100
niles of road which would connect with
the Yukon below the dreaded White
| Horse Rapids. When John Hislop passed
away, the West lost one of the most mod-

SRuzusy—Save a

s

| est- and nopretentious, yet one of the best |

and bravest, one of the parest-minded men
that ever saw the sun go down behind a
SHOWY range,—Suceess,

JOHN WILKES BOOTEL
Memories of Liﬁcol;'s_:ﬂlssin Revived

by the Interment of the Last of the
Booth Famiiy.

———

| (Baltimore Correspondence to Pittsburg
| Gazelte,)

| The last of the famous Booth family
has been lnid to rest in picturesque Groen-
monut Cemetery, Baltimore, Md, and
this interment rang down the curtain on
| the nnnals of one of the most famous
fumilies in American history. Dr. Jo-
|1-l-;||1 A. Booth, the yvingest son of the
fumons tragedinn, Junivs Brotos Booth,
| died i New York City of heart failure a
"He was a brother of hoth
the cmineot actor, Edwin Hooth, aml of
John Wilkes Booth, the slayer of Presi-
dent Linealn,

This [nst death in the Booth family
and the burinl in Baltimore recalls the
controversy in regard to John Wilkes
Booth's resting place. At varions infer-
vals newspapers have said his body was
sunk in the Potomac. Capt. E. W Hil
lizrd, of Metropolis, L, told a story a
few weeks ago, in which he claimed to
Luve been oue of four privates who car-
ried the remains from the old Capitol
Prison, in Washington, to a gocboast,
which conveyeld them abont 10 miler down
Potomac, where the body was sank. This
story is cmphatically denied by Mr. Henry

:
i

gives the following aceount: .
SAW

“At the elose of President’s Johnson's
Administration,” said Mr. Mears, “he
granted o permit for the removal of the
assassin's body from Washington.  John
Weaver removed the boady to  the
same building 1 am now occupying, and,
despite the fact that it had been interred
nearly four years, it was in a fairly good
state of preservation,  Prior to that time

EODY LOWERED INTO GRAVE.

Cemetery, where most of that illustrious

|
|

[

Saven years ago the Stato of IHlinols granted
to the Physiclans” Institute of Chicago a charter.

Thers was oeed of something above the ordi-
pary mothod of treatment for elironle dissases,
something more than any ooo speciallst or any
number of allsts  mel lndependently
could do, so0 the State Itself, under the powers

anted 1 by its general hl.\"'? nve the power to

he Physiclans' Instituto to furnish to tho sick
such helr #3 wonld make them well and strong.

Ever since its estahllshtir}nt this :mtllutn has‘
endvavoped In eve panlble way Lo earry ou
the orlzinal ;-urpo:vr:]; {“l {ts establisbment under
tha heneficlent Liws of the Elato.

Threa years ago, the Physiclans® Tastitute,
realizing the value of el=ctricity In the treatmen

eorlaln phases of disease, erealed under the
sunorintondence of ks staff of speclallsts an
electrie Lelt, and this belt has been proved to be
of groat valuoe as a curatlve agent.  From time
to time it bas been Improved unt!l 1t reached
that stage of perfection which warranted Its
prosent name of * Supreme,”

Tuls belt is thamost eflectiveof all agentsin the
eure of rheumsatism, lame back, nerv-
ous ex hausilon, weakened or lost vital functions,
varicoeols, kidoey disorders and maoy other
complaints,

This *Supremas Elegiric Belt" is made In one

do only—100 guage—ihere Is no better electric

Mt mude and no bBetter belt can be made,
Whenever in the oplolon of our stall of special-
fsts the wonderful curative and revitallzlog

we send you,

fumily now sleep. .Junins Brutos Bootl
and his wife, Mary Aun Booth, rest there.
Sinee their interment other members of
the Samily have been buried there,
Booth bweing the last.
John Wilkes Booth lowered into its grave
amd for many years hnve had charge of
the lot. While Edwin Booth was alive
he evineed a desire to beautify the family
lot at Greenmonnt and sent for me to
Each grave was dis-

Wilkes

arrange the details,

cussed. nnd when that of John

to me and said; ‘Let it remain as it is—

unmiarked,

While John Wilkés Booth was the*as-
sassin of a President of the United States
and brought down upon his head the con-
demnpation of a patriotic Nation, vet there
are many features of his life that appeal
to the intelligent clusses of this land, and
there are many interesting episodes of his
CHUreer not g
joys the
stage upen

of being the
Booth played

repntation
which

chief
hizs o

Fmantic part, amd theve are many residents

of the Monmuental City who tressore wp !
reminiscences of that misguided genins.
but none of these stories, as far as gen-
eral interest is concernsd, can eombpare
with the tale Edward M. Alfriend, of
Richmond, Va., was recently induced to
unfold.

Among other things Mr. Alfriend had
to say:

“Edwin Booth once said to me: “John
Wilkes had the genius of my father and
was far more gifted than LY Many old |
actors who saw him in his last years. be-
fore his tervible and ionsane deed at Wasih- |
ington, have told me that they never saw |
so great a performance as he gave of
‘Richard HL" and other great parts. In|
Richmond he played nnder the name of |
John Wilkes, and never used his own
name =ntil his brother Bdwin came to the
city to play ‘Hamilet.” He then nlayed
Horatio to his brother's : and his
nse wus given in the as John

- = 3

= Ty
. —

builders who sympathized with the com- |

his fore- |

The .

Unce |

this |

over |

W. Mears, an undertaker of this city, who |

the Booth lot was in Baltimore Cemetery; |
then they seeured the one in Greenmount |

aerilly Known. Baltimore en- |
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In this weltt  almost
Of the ‘Brutuses’ he was
adnmirer, and I shall never for-
get his itation of Brutos's speech in
“Juling Cesar’® in defense of his share in
the assassinn , and with what force ha
rorlled he line:

“*My anvestor that did fre
of Home the Tanquin drive,

“Fle said me: "0Of Shakspere's

1 Brutus the best; except-
Therve is no doubt that his

Iy o I meditation upon those char-
acters | much to do with shaping that
mental condition which uced his mur-
dier of President Lineoln.
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BOOTH'E SORROW.

“I was talking with Edwin Booth at
The Players one day when 1 remarked to
him: *Mr. Booth, there is an incident in
the Nation’s history to which I would like
allude.,” He promptly comprehended,
and replied with flashing exe and con-
striction of the lips, “You wean that affair
at Washington. [ could not approve what
he did—but he was my hrother.” The
Inst words were uttered with great emo-
Lion.

“It is an interesting fact that Edwin
Baooth never desisted from his patient and
quiet endeavor to recover the uiy of
John Wilkes Booth until he delivered it
through friends to his mother in Maryland.
Of John Wilkes Booth's death there can be
my doubt. John T. Fond, the Baltimore
manager, and Charles B, Bishop, the
comedion, both told me that they wit-
ressed for Edwin Booth the exhuming of
| the body. identified it and sent it to his
i mother, This should set at rest the peg-

EDWIN

Lo

| sistent rumer that he is still alive.”
- -

“Let us make the capital stock one bil-
lion dollars,” =aid the first promoter,

“All right,” said the second, who was
| preparing the prospectus on the t_v‘.w.wr‘il:er.

“Will it be hard to increase that capi-
tal?" asked the first.

“No, indeed. All T have to do ix to Lit
this ‘0" key a few more times."
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